for ‘Haltdn Jones, just then, that be
was many miles awey.

“You ¢ught to get married, Joe.l
—1I ‘can'l ‘coms to [ix the house for
Iyon any more.”

“You're golng o be married soon
yourael{?" Joe brought the wonls out
iwlih ditflculty. Then he a¥ded hit-
| terly. “It will be pome time before 1
can start right.” My wife will hava'te
work some, I fear.”

! The Lord worked, Joe. Ho mude the
| world; he didn't buy it out of & de-
prsament store! And [l never marry
uny mait who won't lel me work; so0
there! | wrote Hal so last weel.

“Then marry me sald Joe.

Ruth ghl.

dfarting:in Right.
By DORA MOLLAGN.
1918, by the Mcuibre
awspaper Syndicate.)

J JONES wasn New -
Born and bred. A little ¢r
~dwellor's  assurance 1
‘his volce while his arm found
around Ruth's slender walst,
Jove me, don't yon Rutn?' |

replied Ruth Redfield, trem-|
\but , confidently. |
{hey settled their future under|
ple tres by the spring, with an| 7
‘moon looking down. And the : !
0 light of that heaveily &
jirred kindly over the cruds
) v sipects of the little New
i) nd 4arm emphasigng the in=
harent beauty of the scene. To Ruth
hat mmoonglow typified Hal's love for i
which, shining down the path-
of her lite, would tranafigure ®
‘sordid detail. | 1
“maxi day Hal's vacation visit In
fommity came to an end and el Wnen there are children in the fam|
starmed to (he city. 'I'm golng lolily the problem of “what to have for
Wiliie: hard and wicke good Futh, andiluncheny” becomes o little more diffi-
@8 BpOm a4 | cam ALV.T enough 50 eglk,
§ can start in right; we will Wl A ehdd's heartiest meal should come
ried, " at the middle of the day. A nourlah-
ing cleny soup, an easily digested
meat—nol too mueh of {t—a starchy
vegelable, a bulky mineral vegetaible,
and a syeet makes 4 balanced retlon
dealrable for the noon meal.
In case of carrylng the luncheon to
school fily same general rule should

rried,
fath, wonderfully bappy, acqulese-
“Bhe wanted time to dream oOver
w element in her life and thera
onld. be s many things for her
ayar Yankee fimgers lo work on 28
dreamed! Things for herselfl fod

And|yp

| Try to Impress It on Bob That | :d Seen the Ghost Again.

“Do youn remember, Jane, that hOUl'Ilwhsre ghe could stay concealed for
agn you proposed blowing up the am-inonths.
munition in the store house loft?!| o] sear | said. "I think I need an-
Bob agked, other hot water bottle. I certalnly did
“l pever did, so far as 'l can recall”|need warmth of some kind I was hav-
1d.

ing a mental chgl h” not a phhyainal
I Y i - ‘one, What If ob were right, =8
nujru;f::;. d:lrf“#;ilf Tlett ;l;: ‘;te::I““” What if {he wiite ghost which.
in bes and went to find the doctor,/| thoughtT had Eeen—were ' living
The maid took adw o of fhy ph-(PCME:
seﬁwe. Iti‘:eumn, mﬂﬁz{’ﬁhs run::, r‘.lan.! I think Bob read my qoestlon [n my
When I came back, you were gone!|S¥es when he came back. He didn't
What Were you up to, came to me jn v SReak to me Ha simply kmelt beside
flashi 1€ T bad Tost ono inncant—Ny| o and pul fis [ace E§aknst my/ohaek,

] ' 1 0 o e .
qu;“h was only u few seconds that|®S 000 U O e up there—

wasn't a ghost?" 1 put my oplnlon a3

a question,

Boh ehook his head, ‘‘No ghost, my
ear,' he maid.

wSomepody was hiding uvp thera?”
He nodded.
“Rosalie? 1 maneged to shape the
name with my cold lips.

Bob podded again, For a long time
1 kept very still. The only comfort
in the world was the touch of his

We finlshed that sentence in & kiss,
"] saw the same old ghost up there,
Bob," T said with a amile. a

‘“What are you talking about, Jane?"

“Just about the ghost of the laveir|
yoiung wifa who waa murdered In the
loft g0 many years ago,' I replied.

‘Nonsenss! Nonsense. You were
not hypnotized this time, darling™

“But I saw the ghost just the sgme.
h-wulwuiklng around the room, ‘this
time,” I peraisted. 7 . |horrible trath into & sentence:

“Somebody has heen—" Bab stopped Iﬁ&h! Bob! 1 never expected io be
short and roso from hls chair sndden- |5 he—g murderess!”

Iy, 1 “Hush, darling! Hush!”

‘] know it was a ghost because It| “I'm headstrong, 1tell you, [ onght
didn't pay tbe least attentlon to me’ |not think about thls. T am always
1 |nsistad. (planning wild stunts, And as soon as

"You had on yonr padisd bedroom|I've planned one, I earry it out. It

Ve

{the new home in (he big city.
2

" Redfield took the news calm-
ife had taught her the futility of
faking any news otherwise. “You tell

. “Joe' Ruth requested, nob meeling ber
1 Imother's eye, And Mra, Redfield did

be borne in mind

In the winter & thermos bottle of|
hot sy or cocod, brown bread end!
sandwiches, fillad with nuts and
cheese or chopped rajsing and outs,|

slippers, my dear,” said Bob. “And|was that terrible hebit which moved

now—if you can let go of my hand for/me in my delirium. And now—and

tive minutes, I'll ask your nurse to|mow I've killed—a—girl!™

sit with you while I see what is lefl| *“You wrre out of your head! It was

af the ghow cutdoors.” an accident! Don't get so excited,
Bob left the room and I wondersd|my lose. Don't think of it, I beg of

:spent o few days the last of the week

strong arms. Floally | flung the whole i

Christmas passed off very quietly
at this place. So far as we can learn
no ons was killed or crltpled ar amy-
thing happenad to mar the enjoyment
of our people.

Mr. and Mrs. D, N. Snider, of Falr-
mont, was visiting the family of J. N.
Prickatl & day or two last week,

Mr and Mre, Frank Davie and chil-
dren, of Mt. Clare, Harrison county,

with friends and relatives here,

Mr, and Mrs. Samuel Harrls and two
song are spending a few days with the
family of Rev. (. E, Feather at Fair-
mont,

Mr. ond Mrs. Wm. West and two
sons, of Grant Town, spent Christmas
with relatives here.

# Mr, and Mrs. Charles Devault spent
Sunday with the former's parents at
Mt Harmony.

Misse= Braxie and Ruth Carry spent
& day or two tho last of the week with
friends at Graflton,

Mr. and idrs. Lonnie Devault and
children, of Fairmont, spent Christ-
mas at this place

Mr, and Mrs C. E, Festher ana
family, of- Fairmont, spent Christmas
day with the family of Samuel Harris.

e Amps Coal company is pre-
paring to put 1|1J scales at their mines

ere,
E. M. Stanton, who lives 6n the
Amos farm here and has been stable
boss nt the Amos mines for some
time, has bought property In Fairmont
and will move his family there soon.

Mr. and Mrs. Hugh Harrie, of Mead-
owdale, were culling on the family of
E, E. Harrig Sunday.

Opr echool reopened Monday after
haviog a vacation of one week.

A Painful Cases
Mrs. Jones (commiseratingly)—
Well, Mrs. Smith, an' how's your

The Gre

- —

The Great Wall of Ch

tories old, but it basi
sound—it is better to kec]
enemies out than to fight

after they Rave entered.
Theplanof modem medical science
isthe ume, Antidoxingand serums
arc even more ifhportant in pre-
venting the spre qf diseass than
in curing ity anf in ita fight §
sickneit pre wcience |
for the condition
hievil of over90%
ontipation,

hol treatment.

such { dang attle from
health kdkr—-"Thi? Feet of J
brics, Standard il Co. (Bew Jere

Nujal i1 wld mly b
shean' e,

wer af e =
raked it eabier for aickntis 10,4
velop. Nujol by relleving
pation preventa the, abio

the foisans which atherwise o)
thie blood and imd

% that evening after Ruth had gona to
her room, Joe Hodges eat ncross the
taple, plunged In gtudy, far h;: a?tuga-

* ad @ menrby agricultural school, do-

R o k on the Redfield

a vegetuble sandwich, & plece of plain| uy "

M ! i .why he should be surprised because|you!
e o ;‘;‘:féaq:""pih_“h"z mﬁ!" lad seen the ghost agaln. I sum-| “T'm headstrong, I tell you. 1ought
fornia i L'Ollﬁ“"; B Tunch ‘Imnned my nurse. Like most of the|to thinkaboat this. longht to he pan-
Bl SV e e nredmiL LLes a ";' 80N | nersong whom Certels employed, she!ished” 1 oxclaimed. “I'm always so
i bz 1a.mnunti|1 DOUT_ | wye extremely capable: She was omg|sure I'm tight. I'm always getting/
ithout danger of indigestion iof'the experts who bad keen summon- into trouble, and earrying body

face?
comes an' goes. Sometimes [ ‘ave It
an’ gometimes | even’t..—8ydney Bul-
letin,

Menu for Tomorrow, I

ed to take care of Chrys.

along with me. Anil yet I've always

m the rags she was sewing, !

& reply lo the boy's choking. “I'm

glad for her.” But after a while she

Jiwalked sround the tablo and put her

‘?"ﬁ\;lhnnd on the bowed head. “All things

~fiim out ¢oj the best, Joe," she sald.
H

BREAKFAST—Biked: appls, cookea’
cereal, tonst, coffee, |
LUNCHEON—Bucon and tomatoes,
raised corn bread, fea. |
DINNEIt—Roast heef (English cut)
mashy| poiatoss, stuffed onlons, cel-
ery and racishes, ho| rolis, jelly, cara-|
mel pudning, coffes |
My Own Recipee,

en Joe clenching his
i[oil‘roughened  hands, decided 1o
" the i \ : i
B s Tare Wiy, o OIS mbed polciods i
'h'e'no “woman in them; it Ruth \r:F—‘i;\n un;!-:rl:l’:ils-o ﬁmufh% “?.ﬁ[dg:ﬁ:

o e e vl 10,0l et b o i

Snever considersd leaving the Redlil !zﬁrelﬁa :n:‘?:r?;u sa?r;‘ arlmhgﬁhq:‘urn 1‘Ind'

S Tarm. but stick on working harder| fy o o AR SEOES e
fan ever and trying to be to Ruth| BACON AND TOMATORS |

%83 & kindly, helpful brother. ! & slices bacon :

. Ruth informed her friends that heri 3 gma onjon.

A wedding would take place 1he tallow-| 2 tablespoons fiour.
nk spring. “Hal wat.nt? {tim?g}l?..s’;;gi 1 wn‘mmulocs (2 -curm I
enough =0 we can start in right, | Fry becoh in frying pan. Pour off

i :w_ld add fp:;l:dltﬂ .}at“;::?er:s-na[!nrﬁlr:? phalf the fat.  Add tomazoos and mine-

5 .‘“fat ong ?W“,‘ b3 elive to hotes] ed oninmt siowly, strring constantly,

I.‘a_mn 8. BO j Cook wndl perfeclly smooth and

|

e 1
| There: followed busy days wlmnlu‘c
: '-Llﬂ‘t ,, singlng over the  task, dyed
arious scraps of materjal in bright
“olors and cinningly fashfoned them
1t gay, little rugs. Then word came|
‘from - Hal that he feared the rugs ile
"--f“i deseribed womldn't fit at all in thel
\fori of spariment he hadl planned to|
4. Rath put them away regretfully:

. { 1-% cups whits flowuw.
in o few days bits of white ma- 7e! s
':gal and’ ﬂnint;;r lacer took: thetr|L eldimiticiand eater. Wren luke

“;“ faces angd the singing was resumed. ::i"r"r': ”“‘;‘:te‘:‘ml"\ﬁ“ﬁm:i EI;a ;'E lmlrf
£ (|| After another loticr trom Hal .”m':llu AL e Al el BT AR0
UNunished aleo. Ruth elaborataly ox-|. ©o0 T L
Eblalnmi_ to her mother that Hal had o s et st 10 s onis Hieme
pdvised saving her money and buying | T et c'
I;;:t.: th“llgg ::rlshil‘;}:i :;;g;plaﬂaﬂt :2; linto lonves, Let rise to doutle ital
{idly one can't be: sure so far ahoall E?&;‘]"‘ﬁ“:{}m'g&;e in_ n moderate oven
. {hat things will be right.” Mrs. Rvd-| B e e
{tield’s 1ipa came togethar in a stralghll o o 0 Eﬁiml"ﬁ LONIONR; !
ine but she offersd no remonstrance cu-n'hr:h g N, ;
oo Hal raceived a| 1 tahleepoon butter. |
As pring dréw ness receive ‘ 1 tablespoontul minced passley, |

RAISED CORNBREAD
1-4 compressed yeasi cake,
1-2 oup water.

1-2 cup mik.

1- teaspoon BUBAT,

1 teaspeon salf,

1 teaspoon lard.

11-2 cups cornmeal.

 Lraise. "Everything looks tine for the :
" |/big eyent ta come off as per schedule’ gﬁtb:ﬁd&&?u:n%r 30 minutes, Drain|
out oif the tops and scoop. out the in-|

ke wrote. On ;:m heels u‘%’h this fo}h:w-t
4 es#’ chesrful news, e rents o o |
Eodf.blnartmsnn had sdvanced fas- 8148, lmving & good shell. Chop inside,
S for than: his salary. Didn't Ruth think[foe~and add to bresdcrimbs with
I they had better walt till they couln | 88It. ppper, bubtor and parsley, il
tford what they wanted? Ruth ans- ;?:rio,'!‘“ u:];?:::le‘-‘m;u_ﬁ::lziq :;fol: :;11];“:
& M 8w evidently s 8, i > nally.|
QEEESTCyes s 48 sl Wi =0 71 “Poliy puts the kettle on'* fust 1035|
Next Rath busied her restiess)lmes ayear. |
§'h|._n¢s with curtains, bhemstitchingi—
hiam. with definite care, happy In lhe|
" hallef that they couldnt fall to fit]
‘(ato any simple home. But Hal vetged
the ‘too, when he came on for his}
i B . “Nobody uses pluin |
hite - he explained
‘with elaborate kindness. “They must
natch the color schenme of the room
”lm designed’ for. We'll buy

Joverhearing this, itched for a
¢a tolay his strong hands on-ihe
der city chap; to fake him hy the

: lar and kmock some sense inta his
Vi d, or some nonsense gut.

\ When Hal Jeft lie assured Ruth (hat

would be married by Christmas

But the girl's intorest in things

{ ‘to lag, Christmas drew mear,

il wrote that the. firm declined to

ive him & vacation then. Whenover

oe's eyes fsll on Ruth's listless fce,

harbored thoughts ah.n tg murder,

‘But Mra. Redfield's words recurred to

‘monay TRelr. 5
MARTIN'S DRUG STU_HE

cultivited ideals ani tried to be so—
g0 right, Bob. 1 seem to be twe per-
sons, Bob, ona good—and one {oollsh
“No, madam, Bul they say shelAnd the foolish one has made me—a
hasn't dared to leave the place. There; murderess! That poor girl's soul, is
are n thonsand people here, they say,|charged to my aceount, In the hook
And such queer mooks and corners where the angels keep my recos]!™

‘Did they ever find the girl who
trled 1o stab my =ister-in-law?” |
asked abruptly,

LOUD REJOICING. _|liquor, bul you rarely hear ono ex-
“Men ‘are just like children,” to- tolling white liquor, which I suppose
marked ATrs. Dubwalte, In her supe- {= just as good."
rior way. ' “You are wrong there, my deir. A
"Why do you say that, dear?" asked | tourist brought my friend, John Jusby,
Mr, Dubwalte. |a quart of gin from Canada and his
“Chiofly because .of Its predr color, | hallehtjahs could be Theard a block
a man will wax elogueat abont tod | away,"—Birmingham Age-Herald. I
|

Columbia Grafonola

$25.00 to $250.00

\

Columbia
Rel(-:ﬁ-‘:'ds

We Have Them All

R. HOFFMAN

JEWELER
217 MADISON ST. 5 PHONE 12124

ideal.

HE world is not merely changing calen-
.'dars; is changing ideas,
peace, prosperity and happiness is destined
to be fulfilled—for in the fiber of our indus-
trial and social fabric

The hope of

there is }'fom a new

1

It's the “Spirit of Service",f
driving force iglhuman progress—the
querer of gL

itation

age of the past year ‘gnd exiends

New Year's|Greefings withithe entjusiasm
of the new spirf
tional life

¢ enteredfour na-

STORE CLOSED
THURSDAY

DOINGS OF THE DUFFS—(THE EXCHANGE TA ON A CHRISTMAS PRESENT—)—BY ALLMAN

;lié:z 4AY things twm out for the
80 Joe just plodded ahead and car-
‘out his plans. In March he lin-
ngriciitural  course

ht an abandoned farm moarhy.
d a dilapidated house on i=e
jperty, and finto this he moved,
‘hired man took his place on

th feveriahly mnking

A Jhtquah._e&mfemblu for h{mAds:n
‘Sronght out the gay rag rugs and the
Aemstitohed whll?cggrllns. When Jos
\ttempted to remonktrate ghe answer-
‘that she had no use for them and
snpugh (o do to keop her busy,
When the house was 4s compleis

- 11s she could make It. Ruth formed the
L{nabit of spending an hour or two sach
iny 'patting |t in order for its lonely

fou. somshow.” His tone augured ill

ToM ThoSE ARE BEAUTTFUL Il PAJAMAS
You GAVE ME FoR CHRISTMAS |
JgyRE. A PERFECT DEAR!

| BELIEVE ToM. ThAT I'D PREFER
A SILK KIMONA [HSTEAD OF THE
PAJAMAS AT THAT-

MELLWHY PON'T You
TAKE THEM PACKAND
EXCHAIGE THEMP

"M GLAD You
. LIKED THEM

| DID THAT VERM TRING Tbna‘h[

SEE MHAT | GOT HSTEAD ?
|sNT T BEAUT!FUL?

Mo, BUT | o HAD TO
PAN. TwEMTY FIVE DolARS
M

SAmE PRICED

“or any offanding person; (£ waa well




